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Mr. C------read portions of the Church of England burial-service, and also a prayer written by. Louis himself, which he had read at family worship only the night before his death; and
Mr. N------gave an address in Samoan, which
made all who understood it weep; and prayed also in the same language, that Louis loved so well. . . . When they returned to the house I
talked for a while to Mr. N------, and he told
me that when he was here more than a year ago Louis told him of his great desire to be buried on the top of Vaea, and showed him where his new study was to be built, with a window from which he could see the place. I wonder if it suggested to him the upliftedness of death.
It was a terribly tiring day, but perhaps it was good for us that we had no time to ourselves. Many Samoan ladies came to bring us flowers and show their sympathy, and they sat on the verandah for several hours. As soon as the boys returned we gave them tea, but we were thankful when it was all over. You see we had had no food ourselves. No one had had time or inclination for eating from midday on Monday, our usual lunch, till Tuesday morning ; and even then we could scarcely take enough to help us through with all that had to be done. I am thankful to know that we got through it somehow. And I am glad, too, to feel how cheerful and happy he was to the very last; he bore the